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out a demand for an explanation, and asked swiftly: —
" Und zat ozzer lady ? you vas to be t'ree — n'est-ce pas? She hav' not com* yed ? to-morrow, perhaps, und — und" (I saw what was coming, but my companions suspected nothing), " und " — she dropped her lids again and indicated me with a contemptuous movement of the head — " she, zat maid, you vant to make arrange for her? You hav' not write for room for zat maid ?"
I leaned from the window to hide my laughter, for it seemed to me that Colonel
p------ jumped a foot, while the cry of his
wife drowned the sound of the short, warm word that is of great comfort to angry men. Before they could advance one word of explanation, an aproned waiter fairly burst into the room, crying for " Madame ! Madame ! to come quick, for that Jules was at it very bad again!" And she wildly rushed out, saying over her shoulder, "By und by we zee for zat maid, und about zat udder lady, byit is self-            clever Little Breeches ! )
